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knew to be of value to India; nor could I find it in
me to dissuade him. He knew, as we know, that
his span of life was shortening, but he felt that he
was embarking on yet another service to humanity;
and though we, his friends, might well have prayed
that he would have been spared to complete it, we
were too much his friends to do anything which
would hinder him in attempting to achieve it/'

The work for the Royal Commission in London
indeed proved too much for his failing strength.
The interminable meetings, the long hours of study
at night, the strain and nervous tension involved in a
work into which he was putting the last mite of his
strength, ultimately led to a weakening of the heart
and finally to a collapse* He made a valiant attempt
to tally, and for a time it was thought that he would
succeed. His eldest son and secretary, Rai Bahadur
Sewak Ram, cared for him in his last moments, with
supreme optimising but, as one of his oldest friends
wrote, it was of no avail, and "the brave old heart
that had carried him to victory in his many
enterprises began to flicker out its life in gasps".
He died in his London home when the dawn was
breaking on the tenth of July 1927.

The cremation ceremony took place at the
Golders Green Crematorium. Doctor 1C S* Ayyar
read the Hindu rites with great dignity and solemn-
ity before a large and representative gathering of
and Indians. Rai Bahadur Sewak Rfttt,
Damodar Das, and Dstotn Aftant tai

